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|_| YEOH, WELL MR. HERALD, YOU 
CAN BLOW YOUR TRUMPET 
SOMEWHERE ELSE. TELL- 
isaae) ING ME WHAT I HAVE TO 
FACE... WHERE 0O YOU 
GET OFF? 


ITS NOT AFAVOR L AGK. 


\T6 NEED OF YOU... THIS 


CITY HAS NEED OF 11S 
HERO. I ACT MERELY 
AS HERALD TO THE VA 


THREAT YOU WILL 
ULTIMATELY HAVE 
1C FACE. 
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NEEDEV, GOON, 
TOO, |F- SHE GETS 
UP TO MISCHIEF . 
LDON'T WANT. 
YOURE MEGS 
ADPING TO 
THAT MESS. 


M1 // 


ALL RIGHT, CHAGE HER. 
CATCH HER. BUT LISTEN 
1 WHAT L HAVE TO SAY, 
FIRST. THE SIORY OF 
THIG NEW EVIL, WHICH 
CONCERNS ME 50, 


NEW TO THE Q@AL, AT 
LEAST. ITG ACTUALLY 
AVERY O“LD THREAT. 





2, 


MAN, YOU AND YOUR TALES, 
IM SURPRIGED YOU EVER. 
HAP TIME TO BE A BAD GLIY 
ONCE, WITH ALL YOUR 
STORY TELLING. 


00.YOU KNOW OF \ SS 
[ QSCAR WILDE? 
HIG WORK 2 


NO, LM A 
COMPLETE 


HE TOLD ME OF SOMEONE 
HE'D ENCOUNTERED IN A/S 
PAST. GOMEONE WHO HAD 
LIVED FOR MANY LIFETIMES. 





LIKE ME, INDEED, AND AG 
AREGULT,., BECAUSE WE 
BOTH SHARED THAT 
SINGLILAR TRAIT, THIS 
Sgeaaia PNTEREHEC 


WILVE WROTE A 
FICTION ABOUT THID 
VERY REAL IMMORTAL. 


— 


THE PORTRAIT 
OF DCKIAN 
GRAY. 


YOU'RE SAYING THAT wae ‘> 
REAL 7 A GUY FOREVER 
YOUNG, WITH HIS OTHER, 
CLOER SELF EVER 
AGING IN A PICTURE. 
WELL, FUNKy. 
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NOT PRECIGELY. OSCAR 
WAG... UNCERTAIN IF HE 
SHOULD WRITE THE TALE. 
EVEN IN HIS LIGHTER WORKS, 
THE PLAYS, HE WAS A MAN 

FOND OF ALLEGORY, 


WY 

THAT RIGHT. HIG NAME IS 
MERRITT, HE WAS A STUDENT] 
OF THE OCCULT, ., ATSOME 
POINT THIS INVOLVED HIM 
SUMMONING A DEVIL... A 
JENON,,,OR SOMETHING OF 

THAT SORT, 


SNATCH SOLS 
ARE YOU FOR REAL ?/ 


THIS PLAYED HEAVILY IN 
DORIAN GRAY, THE TRUTH 
GAVE WAY TO SYMBOLIC 
EQUIVALENTS UNDER 


BEENA,,, MOSAIC 
OF SUCH HORRORS, 
YOU SEE ONE DEMON, 
YOU'VE SEEN THEM 
ALL, 


GREAT. HAVING 
JUST ENCOUNTERED 
MY FIRST, WHAT A 

WARM FEELING 


if 


THE MAN 
WAG A STIUPENT 
AT OXFORP DURING 
WILDE'S DAYS THERE, 
HIS NAME WAS... 


ANYWAY, MERRITT MADE A 
CONTRACT WITH THE PEMON. 
ETERNAL LIFE, \N RETURN 
FOR MERRITT BEING THE 
PROTECTOR OF A PORTAL 
THROUGH WHICH THE DEMON 
MIGHT APPEAR PERIODICALLY 
TO SNATCH SOLUS. 


WILDE IGED THE PORTRAIT AS A \\ SO THE REAL 
METAPHOR FOR THE DEMONS MERRITT IF 
PORTAL. HE SAW HLIMAN/TY IMMORTAL, 
AGA CREATURE EVER WRESTLING BUT THERE 
THE DEMONS WITHIN ITGELE OSCAR, / ISN'T A 
THE MAN, WAS CERTAINLY AN PAINTING? 
EXAMPLE OF THIS. THIS PORTAL 


THEN, WHAT IS 
IT? 





OF ANYONE OR THING, 
THE IMAGE CONGTANTLY 
CHANGES. 


L QON'T, NOTABOLIT 
ANYWHERE ELSE. 
BUT OPAL CITY... 
THEY'LL BE NO 
DEMONS AND 
SNATCHINGS HERE, 





I BELIEVE 50. THE POLICE TOO 
POSTER ARE ARE JUST BEGINNING TO THINK 
NOW IN THERE'S SOMETHING AM/SS! 
OPAL CITY 7 APATROL MAN VANISHED, NHICH 
ALERTED THEM TO MISDOING. 
ALTHOUGH L DARE SAY THEY'D BE 
SURPRISED By HOW THIS VANISHING 
TOOK PLACE. 


PERRI TRNELS WELL, SPARE ME 

MERRI 19, 

ALL OVER THE THE OTHER FOR NOW. 

GLOBE AND BACK I COULDN'T BEAR 
AGAIN. THE TENSION. 


HE AND OWE OTHER, 
LM ALWAYS,,, HAVE 
ALWAYS IN THE PAG, 
BEEN ALERT OF 
THEIR COMING, 


LTELL YOU ALL THIS SO YOU'RE J y 
AWARE. GO |F THE CALL TO ACTION fant GONG AN CENTRAL CITY, 


COMES YOU'LL KNOW WHAT IT WILL 
ENTAIL AND WHO THE ENEMY (S. 


ALL RIGHT, 
FA 


WAS MERRITT'S LAST PORT OFCALL, 
HE MAKES MONEY BY USING THE 
POSTER... PLANTING IT STRA=. 
TEGICALLY SO AVERY PARTICULAR 
SOLIS TAKEN, PEOPLE WANTING 
THAT PERSON OUT OF THE WAY 
PAY HIM FOR THE SERVICE. 





HES A PAIVKILLER \G WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYING 7 FOSTER AND 
A PET DEMON INSTEAD OF A 
GUN OR ABNIFE, BLIT IT AMOUNTS 
TO THE SAME. 


WHAT IF HE WON'T ADMIT TO ANYTHING 7 





OH, HE WILL, 


WHEN I RETURN 
TO OPAL, I'LL 
RETURN TO YOU, 
THAT ‘S IF YOU 
WANT TO KNOW 
WHAT L’VE 
DISCOVERED 7 


YES. LM SURE HE'D RATIONALIZE 
ITAS SOMETHING POETIC, BUT 
INDEED, HES A PAIP KILLER, YES, 


LHAVE A LEA ON HIG LAST 
CLIENT THERE, THE LAGT 
OIRECTEC KILL. I LEAVE 
TONIGHT, TO LEARN WHAT 
MERRITT'S CLIENT KNOWS, 





Zve TRIED VARIOUS 
THINGS. 


DIRECTIONS. 


AVENUES. 


SOME MANNER THAT MIGHT LIN- 

LOCK THE KNOWLEDGE ACOLIREP 

BY MICHAEL THOMAS...OR MIKAAL 

TOMAS, AS HE WAS KNOWN ON HIS 

HOME PLANET, ANDAS MY GON LIN- 

EARTHED FROM THE SHADE'S 
WRITING, 


IVE TRIED DEVICES TO 
STIMLILATE BRAIN ACTIVITX. 


IVE TRIEP MORE @ROLINDED 
FORMS OF THERAPY. 


NONE OF /TTOANY 
APPARENT EFFECT. 


HE STILL TALKS IN ALIEN 

TONGUE, NOTHING THAT 

tI CAN TRANSLATE OR 
DEFINE. 


2 HOPE I CAN ACCOMPLISH 
THIS... THE TASK AT HAND, 


BUT IMA MAN OF THE STARG.., 

NOT AN INTERPRETER NOR 

A SPECIALIST ON MEMORY 

LOST. PERHAPS, INDEED, THIS 

JOB IS MORE THAN THE GUM 
OF MY ABILITIES. 


LI MIGAT HAVE TO 


OR PERHARS,.. LM 
BEING OVERLY HARD 
ON MYSELF. 
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/ I SUPPOSE BY NOW, 
YOU MIGHT WONDER 
| NASH W454 
I] SECOND NAME. 
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THE ier LIPON 


10 AS SHE HEARS THE 
VELVETEEN KIGS OF 
THAT Ge 


T IE LLST 
BENEATH HEP. FEET... 


SOMETHIN: 
MORE. 
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HOF WE CHATTED 


OR A FEW MINUTES 


HOW DID L HELP YOU 
| Fe 
\\ AND : 


Ny 


\ WHT 


TACK ANI 
WHAT BRINGS 
YOU HERE 7 
Ih a 
Ya 





JUST PASSING. 
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S ID LIKE 
.YOU MENTIONED HAVING THE SIGHT, MORE. 
EDICT EVENTS. YOLI 


1 PREDI 
le OR TWO RE- 
GARDING Welar TAT FUTURE MIGHT, 
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L'LL PAY YOU.OF COURSE. ) 
LOLIKE TOKNOW. ANY- 
THING YOL/ KNOW. 


SPEAK 
THE 








_————— 'T WORRY, HON. T HAV A HANDSOME, Y JACK, THIS I 
SOUNG MAN TO ENTERTAIN ME. THE ,~GADIE FALK, 


TIME FLEW. 









































YOU BUNPED INTOME, ie LMAPCEN ~| 
THE CIRCUS, YOU WEREN'T VA 10 


BE UNLUCKY ENOUGH 

LOCKING Whiewees YOU 12 Fag& YOLIN A CROWD 

WERE OOINO. D. AGAIN, GE MORE caRe- 
FUL WHERE YOU STEP. 


OR BETTER STILL, HOP ON 
THAT COSMIC BROOM- 
STICK OF YOURS, TAKE 
TO THE SKIES AND KEEP 
OUT Or kigevone So 





LHORE THAT Wag 
SOME MENSTRUAL. 
Pyraass Lar | THING. LHOPE TO 
WEN WHAT GoD THAT WAS IT. 


MAN, IF THAT WAS HER ONA 
GOOP DAY; THEN ONE WEEK 
IN THE MONTH, HELLIS 
SERIOUSLY A-POPPIN’ 


ZL KNOW YOL) DON'T LIKE 
GUPER-HEROES. ") 
ACT LIKE OWE, 

DON'T CRESS Li 


ING UIP IF L PON'T GET A 
NAME OF YOU, TOUT SUITE. 





HO 
U. 


LLL OWE DOWN AN ALLEYWAY, 
IE I EVER GEE HER COMING. 
SHE HAG NO FEAR OF EVER 
BUMPING INTO ME. 


IM CALLING...£ THOUGHT E 
COULD AGK YOU FOR, YOUR. 
4612... YOU, WE HAVE GOME- 


MIGHT AGK A FAVOR FROM 
YOU. I KNOW THIG 15 CUT 
OF THE BLUE, BUT-— 


COWGIRL. A FAVOR? 


I OON'T EVEN HAVE A NAME 
OUT OF YOU YET, WHAT'S 
WITH THE FAVORS? 


MY FATHER IS ALAN SCOTT. 

HE LIGED TO BE A GREEN 

LANTERN LINTIL RECENTLY. 

MY NAME 1S JENNY HAYCEN- 

SCOTT, THOUGH L EUESS IM 

BETTER KNOWN BY MY 
SUPER-HERO NAME. 












IG THIS TACK 
KNIGHT 2 










THE LINK BETWEEN US. YOL! AND 
ME, WE'RE BOTH THE CHILDREN 
OF GUPER-HEROEG, OUR FATHERS 
ARE FRIENDS, INFACT, L THOLIGHT,., 
LKNOW THIS (S ABRUPT, BUT... 










YEAH, OK. OUR FATHERS 
ARE FRIENDS 7 WHO'S 
YOUR FATHER 7 YOU 

OBVICLELY KNOW WHO 
MINE 16. WHY WON'T 
YOU GY 7 
















CALL MEA FOOL 
FOR A PRETTY 
FACE, 


CALL MEA 
FOOL. 








PERIOL. 


“HE AND T.,, WE HAD A FRIEND- 
SHIP OF AKIN, ONCE. THERE 
WAG A MIGLINDERSTANDING, 
WE PARTED WAYS. ” 





“BUT I STILL CARE FOR HIS 
WELFARE, L GON'T WANT 
ANY HARM 10 BEFALL HIM.” 


“I AOMIRE YOUR ALTRUIGM, 
Ms. SCOTT, BUT WHERE DOES 

ANY OF THIG CONCERN ME7 
WHERE 7 WHY 7 










IMEAN, (dedi eas ‘6 GEEN 


THE INTERVIEW IN BIKINI 

MAGAZINE AND THE ARTY 

NUDE PHOTOS THAT WENT 
WITH 17. 








SOMETHING ABOUT 
HER GREEN SKIN, 
FOR SURE, GOME- 
THING THAT MADE 
'T HARD TO TURN 
HER DOWN, NO 
PLIN INTENDED. 














“REPORTS HAVE 
REACHED ME THAT 
HE'S IN ORAL CITY, 
REPORTS...A SIGHT 
ING ORTWO IN YOUR 
CITYS SEWERS. LP 
GO THERE MYSELF, 
BUT MY TEAM... THE 
BLOOD PACK WAS 
CALLED LIPON BY 
THE GOVERNMENT.” 


A: 


THERE'S THIS. 






“IV CALL HIM7OR 
EVERYONE WOULD 7” 


‘1 BCLOMQV 
GRUNDY.” 


“THE WHITE-SKINNED 
ZOMBIE BWANP 
ouy?” 








‘OH, 9O LET ME GET THIG STRAIGHT, 
YOU WANT ME To GO DOWN INTOTHE 
GEWER, LOOKING FORA HULKING 
MAN-BRLUTE 7 YOU NANT ME TO 
RIGK LIFE AND LIMB, AND IN A PLACE 
THAT SMELLS REALLY BaD 7 AND 
ALL BECALISE YOU AND SOLLY THE 
GRUND HAD A ‘KING OF FRIEND = 
—_— ee 


APPARENTLY 
SO. 
APPARENTLY 
IM A-— 








LZ AGREED TO THIS,,,NOT BECAUSE Uke 
™m 






SPLASHING ABOLT IN... 

ZOON'T EVEN WANT T 

THINK WHAT. WITH... Foo) Va 
S .WTH.,. \ 


«WHATEVER 
GOLL ed GRUNT 


THERE WAG A GIRL, SALLY PURPLE 

WE CALLED HER, BECAUSE HER 

MOTHER LIKED THE COLOR AND 

ALWAYS PLT PURPLE RIBBONS IN 
SALLY'S HAIR. 





SHE WANTED, 
IOLA. 


LCLINGEC. 
CLINBEC. 
CLINGET SO 
HIGH. 
WHEN I REACHED THE TOP I LOCKED COWN 
AND OUT AT EVERYTHING AROLING, ANO I 
FELT LIKE A KING. NO, I DIDN'T, COME TO 
THINK OF IT... FELT LIKE A KNIGHT,,. VOING 
SOME GREAT DEEL FOR HIS QUEEN. 







BOY, I THOUGHT 
SHE WAS KEEN. HER, 
EIGHT YEARS OL, 
AND ME EIGHT AN? 







SHE WANTED TO SEE 
HOWHIGH GONEONE 


SIDE OF TOWN, NEAR 


My ADS RVATORY 
AND WHERE HER 
FOLKS LIVET, 





I LOOKED DOWN AT 

SALLY. LOOKEO FOR, 

HER,,,ALL AROUND 
FOR HER, 





JADE... GETTING 


LYS FRIENDS HAD 7 f EVEN AFTER SHE WAG RLN Y 
eoteh pares Br, KN Sox ieee Bar Te enrine 
THEM, HED RUN 7 
FOR |, AND HED CRONE WER. 


OF TOPLAY 


TE? 7 
ME, I COULCHAVE BEEN 
SS CARRIED OFF BY ANEAGLE 
FORALL SHE CAREC? 


LWNEVER SPOKE TOHER. 
AGAIN. NEVER FORGAVE, 


~—~~ 


en GHE'S JUST ANOTHER 
SALLY PURPLE, 
ANP ME, 2 AN IDIOT, 


JE LO THE RIGHT THINGS 





Seems | 

a 

ze TH (AG DON'T KNOW 
WHY, SCARED. 


WELL, JACKY TIRED 
720. WHAT Gey We, J 
GET OUT OF HERE Z, 


L KNOW SOMEOVE 
YOU CAN STAY WITH. 
HELL LOOK AFTER, 


gl 
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Z mi \.EAST I HOPE 
WM AP WiLL. 
he 


THE SYMBOLS AND THE SIGNS 
WITHIN HER FATHER'S NOTES 
SHE LINDERSTOOD. 


NOT THAT GHE LINDERSTOOCO 


VO) 
al 


BUT AG THE GAGES FULED HER 


SCIENCE. BLT SHE LINDER— 
9TOCD HER FATHER ANDHIS 
WORK. 


——, 
ANC THAT WAS 
ENCUGH, 


BODY AGAIN AND AGAIN, SHE 
COULDN'T GAY WHAT THEY 
WERE OR WHY THEY DIG. 


LUNGS AND THE FLASHES OF \ S \ 
ENERGY BULGED FROM GLOBED N 
OISCHARGERG, HITTING HER ON 

SS 


ti 


= 
SHE KNEW THE RIGHT 
BUTTONS TC PUSH 


SHE KNEW THE HUM OF A BIG 
PAOCY BULLEROG, THAT 
FILLED THE AIR, AND WAS 
ACTUALLY THE WHI OF 
COUNTLESS ENGINES AND 
OYROS IN Hensel WITH THEM- 


ANP WHEN SHE AWOKE, 
THE SYMBOLS AND THE 
SIGNS AND WHETHER. 
SHE UNDERSTOOP 
THEM OR NOT, NO 
LONGER MATTERED, 
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WHEN WHAT MAKES A HERO 
NED. IN THE 
THOUGHTS AND ACTIONS 
OF EACH SOUL SHOWN 
HERE. 
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NOT THIS CITY. ATLEAST 
NOT THIS TOMORROW. 

A DRAMA 1S BEGINNING, 

THE PLAYERS ARE GATHE 


BUT NOT IN OPAL CITY. 
THIS EI 
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DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


